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wl : JAMIE DELANO 
Prior to entering the comics field, Jamie Delano held a variety of occupations from librarian 
to chainsaw operator, while he read voraciously and wrote for pleasure. Alan Moore, an old 
friend, helped him achieve his first commission in 1983: the Nightraven text stories 
published in Marvel Superheroes for Marvel UK. The following year he took over from Alan on 
Captain Britain and, in 1985, wrote Dr Who, both for Marvel UK. The same year he wrote his 
first Future Shocks for Fleetway’s 2000 AD, continuing until Karen Berger at DC Comics asked 


him to write Hel/b/azer in 1987. This he still does, and has also written a six part series for 
DC, World Without End, drawn by John Higgins, for late 1989 publication. 


JOHN RIDGWAY 


Entering comics in 1967, John Ridgway produced eight-page tales for Fleetway titles such as 
Battle Picture Library, War Picturé Library and Air Ace Library. The following year he began 
drawing for DC Thomson’s Commando War Stories series, which, alongside a day job as a 
design and project engineer, occupied him until the arrival of Quality’s Warrior in 1981, for 
which he drew stories by Alan Moore, Steve Parkhouse and Grant Morrison. Between 1984 and 
1987 he drew Dr Who, Transformers and Zoids for Marvel UK and Enid Blyton’s Famous Five 

_ for Guttenburghus. Meanwhile, he also drew several one-off fill-in episodes for Marvel US for 
~~~whom he has also drawn a graphic novel, The Agent. His Hellblazer work was executed in 
1987-88. For Fleetway’s 2000 AD he has drawn Future Shocks, Judge Dredd and Summer 
Magic (1988 and 1989)-and is now drawing John Wagner’s series, The Dead Man. His busy 
schedule also includes writing and drawing The Legend of Sigmar Heldenhammer for Games 

~ Workshop’s new Warhammer comic. 


ALFREDO ALCALA 


A native of the Philippines, Alfredo drew comics from an early age. In 1948, he became a 
professional, drawing stories for Aksiyon and Filipino comics. DC’s talent sweep in 1971 led 
to Alfredo working on DC’s mystery line. He then worked on a variety of comics for Marvel, 

~ DCand others including Savage Sword of Conan, Incredible Hulk, Man-Thing, Batman, 
Detective Comics and Kamandi. He has created his own comic character, Voltar, for Comics 
and Comix’ Magic Carpet #1, and produced the comic history of the Statue of Liberty, and 
the 1987 Shadow Annual for DC. He continues to ink Swamp Thing and occasionally 
Hellblazer from his home in San Francisco. 
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It 1s only recently that the dark side of the British smagination has been seen to full 
effect in comic books. Its leading exponent. of course. 1s Alan Moore, and it was in 
Alan’s Swamp Thing stories that the character who stumbles, fornicates and curses 
his way through these pages first appeared. 

‘His name is John Constantine. 

His adventures are grim, but graced with a black humour that manages to keep 
depression at bay. : 

Why depression? Because Constantine's world is (demons apart) our own world. 
These are stories that touch upon the Issues of the a, AIDS, nuclear waste, the rise 
of neo-Nazism, street violence. oe 

A grim picture. But then, horror fiction should be grim, or else it simply becomes 
a wallowing in Grand Guignol. Hellb/azer contains enough of that to keep any 
splatterpunk happy —- and a good deal more besides 

Tough stuff, but you'll have plenty to chew on. 


Clive Barker 
“May 1989 


Bra 


INTRODUCTION 


There is a view held in certain quarters which treats that a horror story — whilst providing 
a prurient and vicarious frisson of terror — should be at pains to reassure the reader that 
such horrors that have been delineated are, after all is said and done, subject to some 
nullifying and protective force of natural justice — that the grotesque toys.can be put back 
in the box when the creative playtime is over. | don’t subscribe to that view. | think horror 
should rub our noses in the disgusting and unpalatable — to force us to use our own 
imaginations to find ways to bear the unbearable and face the faceless. I’m not in the 
business of Providing comfortable panaceas in the form of supernatural benevolences that 
might encourage us to believe that it’s not our fault or concern. 


After Western movies, | think it was the war in Vietnam that, as a child, first attracted 

my attention to the USA as a concept. Before that grotesque theatre of blood and fire began 
its ten-year domination of the media and political culture to become — as Constantine 
remarks, ‘A movie-war, fought mainly on TV in front-rooms round the world — my closest 
experiences of violent international conflict were vague stories of the Second World War 
related by parents or the fathers of friends, and playground games of ‘Japs and English’. 


For me, growing up in a peaceful county-town suburb ten thousand miles away from 
Indo-China, this war invoked a kind of mind-numbing, appalled fascination — somewhat 
akin to the sort of ghastly wonder with which children are apt to regard dead dogs in gutters 
or spiders devouring flies. This was a real horror that was happening — a horror that was 
thrust on us, from which we could not turn away. | don’t think that you had to be a soldier, 
or even an American or Vietnamese, to feel its impact on the world. The war was a blind, 
Stupid, pain-enraged beast. It was a monstrosity, an aberrance, a freak of nature. Trapped in 
a web of scorched and broken life — a wounded insanity which bled liquid fire on babies 
while we ate our tea. And that, | believe, gives anyone the right to comment. 


| say all this not to labour the point or to add spurious words to the many millions 

already written on the subject, but to indicate that, to me, the Vietnam War was not just a 
collection of individual experiences, both ennobling and degrading; nor just a product of 
arrogant and cynical political science; nor just a victory or defeat. It was an icon of terror. A 
thing goaded and inflamed and then turned loose to rampage, implacable, wild and 
unrestrainable. It was a force so far beyond our control as to assume the nature of something 
supernatural — god-like — a primal and disabling force. 


The first story in this volume — When Johnny Comes Marching Home — was not in any 
away intended to be an attempt to get close to the true nature of the war in Vietnam as 
experienced by its participants in the same way that Platoon or Full Metal Jacket (on whose 
band-wagon we were accused of jumping) did. In fact, | don’t think the story was ever really 
about Vietnam in any historical sense at all. | can’t be one hundred per cent sure, (stories, it 
seems, are often flexible in interpretation even to their authors) but | think that this one 
was primarily about victims. It was an attempt to show women as victims of men and fear; 
men as victims of fear, ignorance and ‘team-spirit’; Americans as victims of xenophobic 
incomprehension; the inhabitants of Liberty as victims of the incapacity of old minds 
struggling with a new world, one of blind faith in a falsehood. Finally, it was an attempt to 
show the dead soldiers and the Vietnamese as victims of a hugely brutal force which wields 
great power with the callous, arrogant and irresponsible finesse of nuclear fission. 


To me, the war, as portrayed here, is a foreshadowing, a prescience of the evolution of 

that crazed, terrified desperation which, though we mask it with a rictus of reckless self- 
confidence, drives us remorselessly, with the divinely masculine force of bulldozers, into the 
warm, wet, female rainforests of extinction. | don’t know about you. But that’s what scares 
the shit out of me. 


I'm not going to make a habit of providing lengthy explanations/justifications of the 

stories in these volumes — but-this one seemed to attract a reasonable amount of comment 
and criticism and, although it may not have succeeded fully in its aims, I'd be hard-pressed 
to think of a more valid theme for a horror story. It’s still one of my personal favourites and 
we're up to number twenty-four now. 


There are three other stories in this volume which, loosely, begin to build a background 
continuity involving the Resurrection Crusade and the Damnation Army. This is basically a 
tale of everyday hard-line fundamentalist Christians opposed by the devious machinations of 
hellish fifth-columnists and dirty-tricks specialists. Who's good — who's evil? Difficult to 
say — neither side seems to care too much for the well-being of humanity as a whole. The 
stories also serve as a platform on which to broaden and deepen the character of 
Constantine. | hope you enjoy them. 
Jamie Delano 
Northampton, May 1989 
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‘Ours 1s a world where nobody knows what they want and they will go through hell to get it.’ 
Don Marquis 


CHAPTER ONE 


HEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME 
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AUGUST 10TH, 1968. QUANG 
TRI PROVINCE, VIETNAM. 
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I LOVE THE MARINE CORPS. 
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"LIEUTENANT FRANK ROSS CAN'T STOP 
THE MORONIC CADENCE MARCHING 
THROUGH HIS HEAD. THEY'RE EIGHT 
HOURS INTO THIS CRAPPED-OUT 
MISSION- oe He's HAD A GL7-FULL. 


DEEP PENETRATION THEY CALLED IT. 
HAH, IT WAS THEM LARD-ASSES AT 
DIVISION NEEDED PENETRATION. 


OE HOW MANY SHADES OF GREEN IN 
E253 5] ONE STINKING JUNGLE? HOW MANY 
“} “] LOPE EYES SQUINTING DOWN 

CARBINES? 
- ok et 
I LOVE THE MARINE CORPS. 
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SWEAT, VISCOUS AS. SLOBGER, DRIBBLES INTO HIS EYES, 3 
go THA THAT HE CAN'T SEE THE 7RIP-WIRES --THE PAMGY- y 
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THE a is Lu IT SMOTHERS 
J HIM WITH ITS BREATHLESS BODY, 
\Y RAPING HIS SKIN WITH A 
NEEDLE- BARBED 


=< ASUDDEN atin IN THE GREEN HAS 
THE UNIT WRIGGLING TO BURY THEM- 
SELVES -- LIKE TOADS. 
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NO WIND TODAY. THE CORN 
RF] STANDS STOCK STILL, WAITING. 
: BE STORMS SOON. 
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S—= — SOMETHING IS MOVING IN 
SSS — THE CORN. STRONG STALKS 
PART-- LIKE A BAMBOO 
CURTAIN, 


FIRST, IT STARVED THE TOWN OF 
TRAFFICAND TRADE --THEN TOOK 
OFF THEIR SONS 70 THE WAR, TO 
BE LOST, MISSING IN ACTION. 


TAKEN CHARGE. THE GOVERN - 

MENT SURE AS HELL HASN' 

HELPED--BUT THE PRAYERS 
HAVE. 
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ALL THE CHEATED PARENTS OF 
LIBERTY FEEL IT. SOON THEY WILL 
RETFOICE, THE LOST SONS OF 
LIBERTY ARE COMING HOME 


KEPT FAITH WITH THEIR BOYS. FROM THE WAR, 
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= : heed THE WORLD PASSES BY AT A 
Ss = F7AA DISTANCE, FLUTTERING WILLY 
as a “ < ANDERS’ HEART WITH 
= | pene G FAMILIAR ANGER. 
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SOFT TIRES PEEL FROM HOT 
TAR-- LIKE STICKING-PLASTE: 
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OVER ON THE INTERSTATE, “2 
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DG BRIEF PASSION SPENT, THERE 
] IS AMOMENT WHEN SILENCE 
DRIPS, LIKE SYRUP, FROM THE 
BROKEN ENDS OF BRANCHES. 


DON'T LOOK LIKE CHARLIE. STILL, fy 
THE BRASS SAY, IF ITS YELLOW 
F AND DEAD --|TS AN ENEMY. 
BURST JUST ABOUT CUT HIM iy ; 
IN HALF. 
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GET A GRIP. BOY.) te PY uP ee 
LIKE YOU WOKE LIP AND FOUND TAKE ANOTHER ) PRIUS 4 Aukiprie| CGLK UP ANOTHER ONE 
YOURSELF HUMPING YOUR GRANNY. K. NGI aN BONE FROM LIBERTY. 
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LOOKED JUST LIKE MY 
POP. JUST SHADOWS, 
OR SOMETHING. 
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: HE'S AN AMERICAN -- a = 
YOU BEEN SMOKING JUST LIKE YOU AND ME. 
THAT LAOS GRASS AGAIN? 
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HE TAKES COMFORT FROM A COLD —s 
GLASS BOTTLE. LIQUOR BLURSTHE |== 
PARADE OF DEAD FACES. SS 
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ALONE IN HIS DUG-OUT BY THE SIDE OF THE 
INTERSTATE, FRANK ROSS SITS, WAR FLICKERING 
THROUGH HIS HEAD, LIKE THE PASSING TRAFFIC. 
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IT'S THAT TIME OF YEAR AGAIN--WHEN 
THE HEAT SWEATS THE BLACK MEMORIES, 
TWIICHING THEM RESTLESSLY IN THEIR 
BODY-BAGS. 


NEARLY TWENTY SUMMERS RX 
HES BEEN THROUGH THIS. FSi 
THIS YEARS THE WORST, 

SS 


SINCE THE OLD FOLKS OVER IN LIBERTY HE WISHES THEY'D ALL HAVE CHRIST, IF THEY ONLY AMEW, 
HAD GOTTEN ALL FIRED UIP WITH THAT HOLY- ff | CORONARIES IN THE CORN, LIKE NANCY’ 
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ESO ire ed KR IN it . in Te 
| i ae ee ee 
fe < or THEY HATED HIM BECAUSE HED 
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BECAUSE ME MADE A LIVING : 
OUT OF THE INTERSTATE -- [| OUT THE TRUTH ABOUT FRANK | 
ANO THEY DIDN'T. ROSE, THE WAR HERO # 
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AFTER A WHILE THE HEAT 
| DISTRACTS HIM. HE FORGETS 
O DRINK, AND-- SURE AS 
SHOOTING--THE PARADE OF 
FACES MARCHES HIM BACK 
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“| BUT I READIN THE ENQUIRER ABOUT 
THE RESURRECTION CRUSADERS AND <i 
THIS TOWN-- WHERE THE PEOPLE REFUSE |- 4 
TO GIVE UP HOPE FOR THEIR MIA SONS. 


th 


ip Fi iy TA 1 
Sa VPP ih 


THE Guy EYES TELL 

N ME THERES NO POINT 

N IN TALKING. 
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I SAVOR THE TASTE OF 

THE GUN. SUCH THINGS 

ARE RARE EXPERIENCE. 


THE COLD, OILED METAL SLIPS 
FROM MY LIPS. PATENTLY I WAIT 
FOR MY HEART 70 START 
BEATING AGAIN. 


BV TWO DECADES AND HALF A WORLD AWAY, LIEUTENANT 
ROSS CROUCHES IN THE FILTHY PIG-RUN OF HIS MEMORY-- 
AND WAITS FOR CHARLIE 1% FIND HIM, 
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HIS WORLD SHAKES WITH THE FURIOUS FEAR 
| OF WAR. THE VC ARE CLOSING IN. HE PRAYS f 
A oe FOR DELIVERANCE. : 
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HELLO, MATE, ANY ~~ 
CHANCE OF A COLD.,, 


HONEY, I'VE GOTTA GO BACK, PA AIN'T EVEN 
: BURIED YET. MA NEEGS ME. 


WHAT ABOUT ME? I DON'T WANT 
TO BE ON MY OWN EITHER. YOU KWOW 
WHAT DAY IT IS. 
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COME WITH ME, FRANK. THEY'RE ALL ie BUT ITS TOO LATE. I'M ALREADY PLUGGED 
CRAZY \N TOWN --UTTERLY CONVINCED THAT INTO THE CLAUSTROPHOBIC. HORROR OF 
PYRAMID OF PRAYERS GONNA BRING THE BOYS BACK. J THESE PEOPLES PRIVATE LIVES. 


CLAUSTROPHOBIA INSIDE -- I'M REAL SORRY, MISTER. FRANK WAS 


AGORAPHOBIA OUT. WOUNDED IN THE WAR. GOT A 
Wy, PURPLE HEART-- 
SHOULD BE ABLE | \\(’ my 
TO BLAG A LIFT TO FRR I 7M 
LIBERTY THOUGH. = NI diy 
SHE'S BOUND TO 
FEEL OBLIGED. iN 
th 


NAH, IT'S A BIT BLOODY vg oy 7 


SILLY REALLY. I GOTOFF 
THE BUS TO TAKE A PEE 
AN? THEY WENT 
WITHOUT ME. 


WELL, SORT OF. DON'T I S'POSE ITS THE LEAST I CAN DO. BUT I WARN YOU, 
GET MANY VISITORS THE FOLKS ARE A BIT STRANGE JUST NOW. THEY ALL 


I'D HITCH IT, BUT I'M A BIT 
LOST KIN IN THE WAR -- MIA. 


~~ SHOOK UP, LIKE. 


AUB \ 
OVERHEAD, OMINOUS 
THUNDERHEADS GATHER, 
TUMORS. 


$0, YOUSURE }_. 
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: =i a ==>] IRRESISTIBLE TENSION--THE PROMISE 
OF EMOTIONAL LISHTMING. 
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HERE, IMNOTGOING |. 
TO BE ABLE TO S7OP IT. 


i ITS GROWN TOO FAT. NOW IT'S RIPE TO 
! SPILL ITS OUTS ALL OVER LIBERTY. 
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SHUT YOUR LYING FACE, TRAITOR SLIT! 
ITS ALL RIGHT FOR YOU, LIVING DOWN 
THERE ON THE /NTERSTATE. 
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VULNERABLE, EXPOSED TO DEATH 

IN ALL IPS CRUEL INDIGNITY, ; 

SQUATTING, HALF-NAKED AND 

ALONE, IN HOSTILE JUNGLE -- 

ONLY A FOOL. WOULDN'T BE AFRAID. FS 
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ROSS IS SCARED ALL RIGHT. 
BUT A COMBINATION OF PRE- 
| COMBAT NERVES AND 


M7 Js PUMA 
HIS Fre S| THROBS, LIKE A BOIL WHICH 
[ewe Steal BE LANCED BY VIOLENCE. 
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IT WEARS A MAN OUT-- 
MAKES HIM OLD. ‘TIL 


gy PROMISED CLIMAX, 
vai WAITING TO BE FULFILLED. 


JUST AHEAD, THE ha 


WAITS FOR HIM TO LEAD |= Oh 


[it 1S THE. TIME TO 
ENC IT. 
JOLTED AWAKE 


THE OLD, FAMILIAR 
FEAR-COILS 
TIGHTENING-- 
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-- PARASITE SCOURGING Tia 
HIS. INTESTINE. : 
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THE OLD COMBA 
FATIGUES ARE 

TIGHT, HOT AND 
RESTRICTIVE. BU 

\| THE WEAPON IS 

COOL--\S WEIGH 
GIVES AUTHORITY 
TO HIS PURPOSE 


FRANK ROSS SLIPS OUT IN’ 
THE SECRETIVE CORN, HE 
KNOWS WHERE THEY'LL BE 
POISED, LIKE SUDDEN DEA} 
TO FALL UPON THE a 
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OKAY, WE MOVE IN 
AND SEARCH, SHOOT 
THE PLACE UPA BIT 
AND ROUND UP ALL 


LORD, HEAR US AS WE CRY TO THEE ERM, I’M JUST A SIMPLE “TONIGHT, WE THRUST LIBERTY, * 
on — ENGLISH BOY. WHAT'S GOING| | IOWA BEFORE THE EYE OF THE 
BROTHERS AND SISTERS OF THE ~ > ON? ALMIGHTY. THESE WORTHY 

RESURRECTION CRUSADE -- LOVE 7S THE PYRAMID OF Pease HAVE PAID THEIR 
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THE LORD ANDHE‘LL LOVE YOu. PRAYER. YOU GOTTA PAY ae ? 
TEN BUCKS A MONTH AND 
YOUR PRAYER GOES INTO 
THE COMPUTER. THEN YOU 
HAVE To DO THESE SORTA 


CHAIN-LETTER SCRIPTURE 
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ON THIS DAY, NINETEEN 
YEARS AGO, THEIR SONS 
WERE SNATCHED BY THE 
SATANIC HANDS OF 
COMMUNISM, 


r --YOUR PRAYER MOVES 
UP TO THE TOP OF THE PYRAMID 
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IT WORKS 
MIRACLES-- 
THE BLIND SEE, 


THE ATMOSPHERE IS ELECTRIC. THE AGED CONGREGATION 
ARE AT FEVER-PITCH. I FEEL LIKE I’M PERCHED ON 
THE EDGE OF AN AVALANCHE. 
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THEN ONE, A MALE, 

YOUNG ENOUGH TO 

FIGHT, BREAKS FROM 
THE FIRE. 


ROSS LOOKS AT THE GIRL. 
WHY IS SHE JABBERING 


AT HIM? HE CAN'T LINDER-& 


STAND HER. NOTHING 
ABOUT HER |S FAMILIAR, 
EXCEPT HER SEX, 
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pre RESISTANCE 


THE GRUNTS ROUND UP THE SULLEN GOOKS 
AND FIRE THE HUTS. EVEN AS THEIR HOMES 
BURN, THEY seal NO EMOTION, 


THE INTERRUPTION IS ENOUGH. 

Y THE GOOK VANIGHES INTO THE 

M TREES. ITS TRUE, THERE AIN'T 
NO CIVILIANS INTHIS WAR. 
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CALMLY, HE SLAPS HER 
ACROSS THE FACE, 
REASSURED BY THE 
SIGHT OF HER BLOOD. 
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A HARD, COLD ANGER OF NYS 
INCOMPREHENSION STIRS 

INSIDE HIM--HE |S SLIPPING 

IN} ANOTHER WORLD. 
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BULLETS WHIGPER MY NAME 


OFF THROUGH THE CORN. 
Lee Wi NR Lu 
I KNEW IT WAS GOING TO 
GET HEAVY, BUT THIS IS 


WAR. A MOVIE WAR, FOUGHT 
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NIGHTLY ON TV IN FRONT al 


NOW THE MISSING STARS OF 
THAT MOVIE HAVE COME HOME 


MOVE 'EM OUT, 

ANDERS. LEAVE 
ME THE RADHO, I'LL 
CATCH YOU UP AT 
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ON SATURDAYS THEY 
FIGHT THE FOOTBALL 
WARS. 
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LY C'MON, KID, LETS 
IT GO WHILE THE GOINGS | 


” STREWTH, THE 
ULTIMATE FASCIST 
COMES APART AT THE 
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LOYALTIES. 
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| IT TAKES TWENTY FREEZING MINUTES 
FOR CHAG TO PICK LIS UP. 


NO POINT IN WAITING TO PICK uP E—— ae 4 
THE PIECES. TIMES LIKE THIS, [pum 
IT'S BEST TO RUN. et 
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IS BOLIND TO DRAW THE HEAT--AND FON 
T DON'T WANT THE SPECIAL GRANCH beens 


WE TREMBLE TOGETHER -- 
CHEERED BY THE SCENT OF 
STALE URINE. 
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THESE RUMORS, 
MATE--THEY TRUE? 


YES, JOHN. 
T’/M VERY MUCH 


I SIT 'TIL DAWN SLIDES ITS GRAY 
FINGERS BENEATH THE CURTAIN . 
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FEAR ANP 
§ PRETLIDICE. 


THE PHONE NEARLY 
STOPS MY HEART. 
BETTER NOT BE 
ONE OF RAYS 
HATE-CALLERS. 
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GUESS, CONSTANTINE. 
ONCE BEFORE YOU 
OFFENDED ME, FORCING 

ME TO CHASTISE YOU. 


NEXT TIME, I WILL 
NOT BE SO LEN/ENT. 
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AND BLOODY 
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GHOSTS IN THE MACHINE 
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ABOVE OUR HEADS, THE PROJECTOR 
| FILLETS STALE, THICK AIR-- 
. SEARCHLIGHT BLADES DISSECTING 
| THE NIGHT FOR ZEPPELINS. 
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al HER NAME |S 2&0 AND --MASKED 
BY CHEAP DME STORE SCENT-- 
SHE GUARDS MORE 
FASCINATING AND IMMEDIATE THAN 
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BOUNTY SNUG AGAINST HER SKIN. 
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SECRET SOUL --THIS YOUNG 
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qd MORNING BREAKFASTS 
dq SMOTHERS THE LAST 
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ITS NOT SO BAG, MAN, 
WORKING NIGHTS, THERES 
NOBODY AROUND TO BUG 


ONCE I DISCOVERED HOW FAR I COULD 
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HACK INTO THE ELECTRONIC REALITY FROM 


THIS TERMINAL, I SOON SAW THE 
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CONTROL STRESS BY 
VISUALIZING THEIR 
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A FAVORITE GRANNY. ZED'6 WARM 
AND COZY. THE WAGHT |S 
SAFELY LOCKED OUTSIDE. 


QUITE AWHILE. I 
{| MET HIM WHEN HE 
. FIRST CAME TO 


YOU'RE RIGHT, I PROBABLY WOL/LD. 
BUT, FORTUNATELY, MY HEART 
BELONGS TO ANOTHER--AND I'M 


“BO YOU THINK 
I'D KISS ANDO 
TELL?” 
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FALKLANDS WAR. HE WAS ALL Rg 
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SERGEANT BILL WAS 
LOVELY, SUCH A JOKER. 
USED TO HAVE ME IN 


THEY'LL ONLY WAKE UP WHEN 
THE STRAIGHTS START DYING 
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THATS WHAT THEY WANT 
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pea, WITH ALLTHE QUEERS 
—~ ANDO JUN 


VES 


— 


iy aN Mo 
1\ i> 


| 


GQ—s— 
oF ae 
: 


\" \ 
Vs ~ YY NN 4 
SW Via 


NOW LOOK, DEARIES. YOU'VE MADE A 
MISTAKE -- THIS GIRUS NOT CALLED 


P SILENCE, VLE 
SODOMITE. DO YOU 
THINK A MAN DOES 

NOT RECOGNIZE HIS 


COME, GIRL, IT'S OVER. THE TIME GROWS NEAR NOW. ; 
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YOUR DESTINY. AURT HIM, TLL 
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HE |S AN ABOMINATION Wed “s 
IN THE EYES OF THE LORD. {A 
CORRUPT, UNNATURAL-- A 

LOWER THAN A BEAST A 
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THEY CERTAINLY DON'T WANT ANY 
UNAUTHORIZED ACCESS BP THIS 
SYSTEM. TALK ABOUT DEFENSES-- 
THIS 6 A POSITIVE MINEFIELD 
OF BOOBY-TRAPPED LOGIC-BOMBS. 


RITCHIE, 
ARE YOU ALL 


YOU'D 
BETTER COME 
OUT NOW, MATE. 
THIS MACHINE 
LOOKS 
RESTLESS. 
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AS THE PARTICULAR PASSION 
OF MY BEING |$ CAUGHT UP IN 
ASUB-ATOMIC SLAM-DANCE. 
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CONSCIOUSNESS IS SNATCHED BY 
ELECTRON RIP-TIDES AND THINLY SPREAD 
THROUGH |NFINITE SPATIAL BLACK, 
LEAVING THOUGHTS -- RARE SLEEPING 
ISLANDS--SEPARATED BY OCEANIC 
ETERNITIES. 
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TUNED TO EVERYTHING. 
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NOW, CONTRACTION CATAPULTS MY SOUL 
INTO A NEW, TRIUMPHANT BIRTH. RHAPSODIC, 
BATHED IN PERFECT GRACE, I SAIL FOR EONS-- 


| B -- BLESSED, IN BEATIFIC 
TRANQUILITY, ALIVE INA 
.< UNIVERSE OF GLORY -- 


--AT PLAY WITH ANGELS 
ABOVE THIS FIERCE AND 
HOLY SUN. 


BUT, TRANSIENT AS ELEMENTAL 
THOUGHT, MY VOYAGE LASTS 
BLT BRIEF MILLENNIA. 


SWEEPING ON A HIGH, 
WIDE SPIRAL TURN, MY 
SHIP OF RAPTURE 
FOUNDERS, GROUNDED 


ON MORTALITYS REEF. 
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AND MEMORIES COALESCE 

AROUND MY SWELLING 
SENGE OF SELF. 
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VOICE IS TEMPORARY --THE 
SINKING FEELING THAT 
FOLLOWS REALIZATION OF 
THE IMPLICATIONG, LESS SO. 
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YOU OUGHT TO TRY IT, 
JOHN. MAN, WHAT A RUSH. 


HERE, BE A MATE AND 
GET SOME COFFEE IN. IM 
ALWAYS PERCHED AFTER 
ONE OF THESE JAUNTS. 


COLUMBUS ONLY DISCOVERED 
A NEW WORLO. RITCHIE SIMPSON 
FOUND A WHOLE NEWUWVERSE. 


YOU WON'T BELIEVE 
WHERE I'VE BEEN... 
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WAY O/7 2 
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LONDON ROLLING A SICK, MILLSTONE HEADACHE besee, = 
AROUND THE BOWL OF MY SKULL 
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MY HEART TWITCHES LIKE A DYING 
BEAST, CRAWLED INTO THE RANK 

BURROW OF MY CHEST TO BREATHE 
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THEN, 
GET IT OVER WITH. 
CARVE LIP MY 


C'MON, 
CONSCIENCE--REVEAL 
ME FOR THE BASTARD 
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SUDDEN NAUSEA TOLICHES 
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SHE FEELS HIM FALLING-- 
FALLING INTO BLACK. 


SHE CONCENTRATES HER 


: SHE NEEDS HIM-- NEEDS 
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CHEAT HER DESTINY. 


SHE SHOLWILO HAVE TOLD 
HIM MORE ABOUT THE 
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TONGUE BE CURBED BY 
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MIGHT AS WELL GIVE UP. 
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USE HER--NOW THAT 
THE SANCTITY OF HER 
PHYSICAL TEMPLE HAS | 
BEEN VIOLATED BY 
THAT CORRUPT 


VIRGINITY WOULD HAVE BEEN 
PREFERABLE -- BUT MENTAL 
ALIGNMENT IS MORE IMPORTANT. 
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